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nan: 
i Th NO, 

7a as knovv nor pw 

You know no bodie: 

The troubles of Quedt EL1ZABETH. 


Enter Suſſex, and Lo: (hamberlaine. 


Suſſex. 

== Oed morrow my good Lord Chamberlaine. 
CA Chamb. Many good morrowes to my good 

Y (82; 3 12|Lord of Suflex, 

! PN J' Suſ. Who's with the Quecne my Lord? + 

PY 7 2) (A Cha. The Cardinall of #/mchefer : The Lord 

) As "Dees fTame:the good Lord Shandoyſe: and beſides, 

vara:hr Henry Bening field, and divers others. 

 Suf. A word my Lord in priuate. 


; ' = "Enter Tame and Shandoyſe. 


= Shand. Touching the Queene my Lord who now ſits hic, 
What thinks the realme of Philip th*Emperours lonne, 
A marriage by the Councell created of>- 
Tame, Pray God't proue well. 
Snuſ. Good morrow Lordes, 
| Tame. Good morrow mygood Lord of Suſſex, 
Shay, I cry your Honours mer 
Cham, Good mortow to the Lords of Tame and Shandoyſe. 
Tame. Thelike royoumy "Py : As you weare ſpeaking. .- 
3 | 


Enter 


If you knownot me, 


Enter Lord Howard, and Sir Henry Bening field. 
Ben, Concerning Fiat andthe Kentiſh rebells, | 
Their overthrow is paſt : the rebell Dukes that ſought 
By all meanes topraclaime queene /ane,chiefly Northumberland 
For Gelfords ſake, he for this brother Duke vito that warre, _ 
But cach one had his merite. _- | 
H ow. Oh my \Lord, , | 
 FTheLawe proceeded gainſt theit great offence, 
And'tis not well, fincethey haue ſuffered judgment, 
That we ſhould rayſe their ſcandall being dead, 
Tis imptous, not by true iudgement bred, 
Suſ. Good morrow my Lord, good morrow good fir Henry. 
Ben, Pardon, my Lord, 1 ſaw you not till now. - 
Cham. Good morrow good Lord Howard. 
How. Yourhonours : The like to you my Lords. 
Tame. With all my heart Lord Howard. 
Cham. Forward I pray, 
Seuf. The Suffolke men my Lord wh the Queene 
The very (taires, by which ſhe did aſcehd- ; 
Shee's greatly bound ynto them for theirloues, 
Enter Cardinall of Wineheſter. 
Pi,Good rorrow Lords,attend the Quieene into the preſence, 
Saf. Your dueties Lords. Exenunt cmnes, 
Enter Tame bearino the Purſe: Shandeyſe the Mace: Howard 
the Scepter: Suſſex the Crowne : then the Queene, after her 
the Cardinall, Stntlow, Gage, ardattendants, 
QOntene. By Gods asfiſtance, and the poiyer of heauen, 
We are inftated in our brothers throane, 
And all thoſe powcrsthat warr'd againſt our right,, 
By helpe of heauen, aud your friendly ayde, |, 
Difper't and fied, heere may we fit ſecure, _ EY 
Our heart is ioyſall Lords, our peace is pure, @Svter Dodds. 
Doads. Ido beigech your maicſhe peruſe this poore petition, 
Os. Onaiftcr Dodas,we are indebted to you for your loue, 
You ttood vs ingreat ſtead even inour ebbe 
Of fortune, when our hopes were necre declin'd, 
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re 
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you know no bodie. 
And whenour late did beare the loweſt file, 
Which we haue reaſon to requite we knows 


| Reade his petition my good Lord Cardinall. 


Dodds. O gratious ſoueraine,let my Lord the Duke haue the 
Perufing of it, or any otherthat is neere your grace, 
He will beto our ſuice an oppoſite. 

Fin. And reaſon fellow, | 

Madam, heereis a large recitall and vpbraiding of yourhigh- 
nes Soueraignty, the Suffolke men thac lifted you to the throne, 
and here poileſt you,clameyour promiſe you made them about 
Religion, 

Dad: True gratious Soueraigne, 
But that we doe vpbraideyour Maicflie, 
Or make recitall of our deedes forepaſt, 


. Otherthen conſcience, honeſty and zeale, 


By loue, by faith, and by our duetie bound, 

To youthe next and true ſucceſſiue heyre, 

Iſ you contrary this, Ineedes mutt ſay, 

Yourskilleſſe tongue doth make our well tun'd words, 
Tarrein the Princcs eares, and of our text 


You makea wrong conlturction:Gratious Queene, 


Your, humble {b:1eQs profirate in my mouth, 
A generall ſuite when wefirſt flockt toyou, 
And made firſt head with you at Fromagham, 
Twas thus concluded, that we your liege-men 
Should till enioy our conſciences, and vie thar faith 
Which1n king Edwards dayes was held canonicall, 
in, May*cpleaſe your highnes note the commons inſolence, 
They ne you to conditions, and ſect limits to your liking, 
Quecne., They ſhallknow, : 
To whome *heir faithfull duetiesrhey doc owe, . 
Since they the limes,the head would {eeke to ſway, 
Before they goucrne, they ſhall learne robay: 
See it ſcuerely ordred Winchefter. 
Win. Away with him, it ſhallbe throughly ſcand, 
And you vpon the pillory, three dayesro ſtand, Exit Dodav. 
L YT) Ben, 


If. you know not me, 
"Benif. Haz not your hſter (gratious Queene) a hand 
In theſe petitions? well your Highnes knowes 
She isa fauorice of theſe heretiques.  * 
Win, And well remembred, is'tnot probable, 
That ſhein Wars expedition 
And other inſurreRtons lately que!d, 
was a confederate?if your highnes wil your owneſtate preſerue, 
You mult foreſee fore-dangers, and cut offall ſuch 
As would your fſafetie prejudice, 
Ben, Such is your ſiſter, Top pt 't 
A meere oppobite to vs in our opinion- and beſides, - 
Shee's nexc {ucceſfſiue, ſhould your Maicſty 
Die iſſuclefle, which heauen defend. 
Omnes.Which heauen defend. 
Fen, The fate of our religion would decline. 
Oucen. My Lordsof Tame and Shandoyſe, 
You two ſhall have a firms Commiſſion feald. 
Tofetchour ſiſter yoong El:zabeth 
From A/ſhbridge where ſhe lies, and with a band 
Of armed ſouldiersto conduRt her yp to London, 
Where we will heare her, = 
Ser. Gratious Queen, ſhe only crauesbut to behold your face, 
That ſhe might cleare her ſelfc of all ſuppoſed reaſons, - 
Still proteſting, ſheis as true a ſubieRto your Grace, 
Asliues this day. | 
#in, Do not you heare with what a ſawcic impudence, 
This Sentlow here preſumes? . AA 
Queene, Away with him, Ile teach him know his place, 
To f.owne when we frowne, ſmile 6n whom we grace, 
Wim. Twillbe a meanes to keepe the reſt in awe, 
Mak-ng their Soueraignes brow,tothemalawe. 
Ozeene, All thoſe thatſecke our Siſters cauſe to fauour, 
Lerchem be lodged, 
winch. Yoong Conrtney Earle of Dewonſhire, - 
Scemes chiefly toaffeR her faion, 
Qs. CommithimtotheTower,. 
Till 


of? 


CE, 


Till 


— X 5 5 cotta A 
10nknowno boulie-. 


|  Tilltime affoordsvs andour Conncell breathing ſpace. © © 


Whence is that Poſte2 eA horwewihin. 
. Conſt, My Soucraigne, itis from Sonthavepron. 

Queere, Our Secretary, vnſcale them, andreturne 
Vs pieſentan{wereofthe contents, © Sheſpeahertothe 
What's the maine buſines2 / Lord Conſtables 

Conſt, That Philip Prince of Spame, 
Sonne to the Emperour, is ſafcly ariu'd, 


. And /anded at Southampton, 


Oneene. Prepare ro meete1,im Lords with all our pompe- 

Hard, Prepare you Lords with'our faire Queene to ride, 
And his highk-princely flate lee no man hide. 

Oneene. Ser forward Lords, this ſodaine nexwes is fweete, 
Two ioyali Louers on che midde way meete. EX. Omer 


Enter maifter Gage and aGentlewoman, 


| Gage: Good morrowmiſtrefle, came you from the Princeſle2 

#om. Maiſter Gage, 1 did. 

Gage. How faresherGrace? | 

Worm, Owondrous crazie, gentle maiſter Gage, 

Her ſlcepes are all vnquiet, and her head | 
Beats, and growes giddy with continvall gricfe. 
Gage. Godgrant hereomfort, and releaſe herpaine, 
So good a Lady few on earthremaine. | 
; Enter the Clowne, X 
Clowne, O Arme, arme, arme. 
Gage. How now, whar's the matter? 

Clwne, O Lord the houſe is beſet, ſhouldiers are as hot as fire, 
Are reatie toentereveryholeabour the houſe, | 
Foras1 was a'th toppe of the ftacke, the ſound of the drumme 
Hot meſuch a box a'theare, that I came tumbling downe, 
Theftacke with a thouſand billets a*thtop on me, looke about, 
Andhelp for Gods ſake, 

Gage. :Heauen guard the Princeſſe, grant thatall bewell, 
This Drumme Ifeare will prooue her Paſsing-bell, © * 
B 


. Enter 


Am—_ 


If you know not me; 
Entor Tame and Shaudoyſe with Seuldiers, Drum, &rc.. 
Tame. Where'sthe Princeſi«? Ef 
Gage, O my honord Lords}: Þ 
(May I with reuerence preſume to:askeY: - + 
What means theſe armes? why doe you thus begirt 
A.poore weake Ladic, neareat point ofdeath?: | 
Shan, Reſolue the Princefic we muſt ſpeake with her. _ 
Wo. My Lords know thee is no admittanceto herpreſence, 
Withoutthe leaue, firſt granted from herſelfe,. | 
Tame, Gotelli her, we muſt, and will, | 
Wom. Ile certific ſo-muchs,. Exit woman. 
Gage. My Lords,as youare honourably borne, . 
As you did loue her father, orher brother, 
As you doe owe allegeanceto the Quecne, 
In pittie of her weaknes, and low eſtate, 
With beſt of fauour her commailcratos, 
| Enter woman. 
Fom: Hergrace intreates you-buttoftay till morne; 
And then your-meſlage ſhall be heard ar full, | 
Shan: Tis-from thc Queene, and we willſpeake with her;. 
Hom: le certifie fo much: | yr | 


| Tame, ſhall not neede, prefſe after her my Lord, = 


- Enter Elizabeth in her bed, Doffor Owine, and 
Deftor Wentith, 7 
7%. We arenot pleaſde with your intruſions Lords, 
Is yourhafte ſuch, or. your affaires fo vrgent,. 
Thatſodainely, and at this time of nighr, 


You preſſe on me, and will nor ſtay tillmorne? ; 
Fame: Sory we are({weetLady)to.beholde you inthis fadde- 
El/iz. And Imy Lords not glad, (plight. 


My heart, oh how itbeats), | 

Shan: Madam,our meſſage and our duetyfrom ourQueene, 
Wecome to tender you, Itisher pleaſure,, '' ©  . +» 
That you the 7: day of thismonthappeare at We/inziniter, 


Biz: AtWeftminiter) my Lords, no ſoule moreglad chanT, 


To: 


ce, 


you know no bode. \. 

Todoe my duety coher Maieftie, | 
But lamſory at the heart, my. heart, oh good DoRor raiſe me: 
Oh my heart, Ihope my Lords, conſidering myecxtremitic and 


weakenes, you will diſpence alittle with your haſte, 
Tame. DoGor Owme, and Door Windeth, 


You arethe QueenesPhiſitions truely ſworne, 


On your alegeance, as before her Highnes you will anſwereit, 
Speake, may the Princeſlebe remoou'd with life? | 
D. Owine. Not without. danger Lords, yet without death, 
Herfeauer is not mortall; yet youſce into what danger 
It hachbroughtthe Princefie. 
Shan. 1s your opinion ſo? | 
D. Win: Myiudgment is, not deadly, but yet dangerous, 
No ſooner ſhall ſhe come totakethe airc, | 
But ſhe will faint, and if not wellprepar'd and attended, 


'Herlife is in much danger, _ 


Tame. Madam, we take no pleaſure to deliuer 


ſo {irita meſlage. 


' Elie. Nor I my Lords to heare' a meſſage deliuered 
With ſuch firifincs - well, muſt I goc? 
Shan, Solayes the Queene. 
Eliz.. Why then it muſt beſo. 
Tame, To morrow earliethen you muſtprepare. 
- Eliz. Tis many a morrow fince my feeblelegges 
Felt this my bodies weight : O1fſhall fainr, 
And if I taſte the rawneſle of the aire, 
I am but dead, indeedeT am but dead, - 
Tis late, conduQ theſe Lords wnto theirchambers, 
And cheerethem well, for they haue iourneyd hard, 
Whilft we prepare vs for our morrowes tourney. . 
Shar, Madam, the Queene haah ſenther letter fox you, ' 
Eliz. The Queene is kinp, and we will ſtriue with death 
To tender herour life, | 
We arc her ſubieQ, andobey herheft, 
Good night, we wiſhyou what wewant, 
Good reſt. Exenm omnes. 


1} you know not me, 


Enter Queene Mary, Phillip, and all the Nobls, 


but T ame and Shanaoyf:, + 
Once. Thus inthe face of heauen and broadeie of allthe mul- 
We giue a welcame tothe Spaniſh Prince, (citude) 


Thote plauſiue ſhowts which giue yuu cnrertaine, 
Ecchoesas muchto the Almmghre cares, 
Andtherc the, found wich pleaſure, and-excels 
The clamorcus trumpets, andloud r nging bells. 
Phsl. Thnle excelent and eucrgratiors Princefle, 
Doubly famous for Vertue and for Beanie, 
We embrace yourlarge fireccht Honors with the armesof loue, 
Our royall mariage, treaced firſt in heauen | 
To he folcmniz'd heere, both by Gods voice, 
And by our loues conſcat, we ( wr embrace; - 
No.» Spaine and England two populous kingdomes, 
That baue alovs time beene oppoſde | 
In hoſt.le emulation, ſhallbe at one: 
This ſhall be Spaniſh England, ours Engliſh Spaine. | 
Os, Hearke the redoubling ecchoes of the people, Florift 
Ho « it proclames their Joues, and welcometo this Vnion. 
Phil. Then heere before the Pillars of che Land, 
We docembrace and make a publke contract: 
Our ſoules arc ioyfull, then brighr heauens ſmule, 
Whilſt we proclaime our new vnited Riile, 
QOze. Read: Suſex. 


Suſſex reades. 


Phitip and Mary, by :he 2race of God, Kinzand 
ÞLueen: of England,Spayne,France anzIreland, 
Kin: and Yucenc of Naples,SCilcillia, Leon i214 
Aragon, Archauke 7 Durches of Afiria, Burgun- 
&y,'f Brabant, Zeland, of Holland. : Prince: and 

| | | ' Pravceſſe 


e) 


E, 


BY P% 5 ULyv” ts, 


MI : 


Princeſse of Sweaue ,' Conn and Ceuntefie Hal- 
burdge, Meliorca, Sardinia, of thefirn.e Layd & 
the mane Ocean Sea, Talatins of leruſalem, : of 
Henolt, Lord and Lady of Freeſcland, andof the. 
Iſles : 4nd Gonerpor and Gonernefſe of all Aﬀeica, 
and Alla. | 


Omnes, Long live the King and Queene. Elourifh; 
XK: and Qu. We thanke yuuall, | 

Con. When pleaſe your Highnes to ſolemnize this your Nup- 
Qs. The 25-day ofthis monta of Iuly. (rats 2: 


Phil. Ichkes vs well, but royall Queene we wait 
One Lady arthis bighfolemauic: 
We haue a ſiſter cal'd El:zaberh, 
Whole vertues and indowments of the minde 
Hath fild- the eares of Spainc, 
Win, Greatare the cauſes, now too long to ſay, 
Why ſhe,my Soueraigne, ſhould be kept away. 
Con, The Lord .of Tamea::d Shandoyſe arereturi'd, 
Emer Tame, Shandoyſe, and Gage. 
Oueene. How fares our Siſter? is ſhe come along? 
Tame, We found the Princefle ficke, andio great danger, © 
Yer did we vrge our fltrivt Commifſicn, | 
She n-uch imcreatedhar ſhe might be ſpar'd, 
Vutill her health and ſtrengrh might be reftor'd, 
Shan. Two of your highmes Doctors werhen cad: 


 Andcharg'd them as they would anfivere it, 


Totellthe cru:b,if that, our journies toyle 

Might be no Preiudice vaco hir life; 

Orit we might with fſafctie bring her thence: 

They anſwered, thai we m.ghty we did-ſo, 

He:e the is to doe her dutyto your Maicft.e. 
Oxee. Let her attend, we will findt.mec toheare her; 
Phil. Bu: roya!l Queeue, yer for her vertucslake, 

Dceme her offcnces, itthe haue cffended,. | 


B 2 wan 


If you know not me, 
With all che lenitic a Siſter can, + -- | 
Oreene, My Lord ofWmchefter, my Lord of Suſſex, 
Lord Howard, 7 ame, and Shandoyſe, 
Take you Commiſſion co exatnin® her 
Of all ſuppoſed crimes ; {o ro our Nuptials. 
Phi. What feſtiuall-more royall hath bene feene, - 
Than twixc Sparnes Prince, and Erglards Royall-Queene, 
20 hu Exenst, 
Emer Elizabeth , her gentlewoman, and three 
honſhald Sernants, 


El. 15not my gentleman 'Vſher yetreturn'd? 
Form. Madam, not yet. - 

Eliz. O God, my fare hath beene good Philicke, (Ricn, 
Butche-Queens diſpleaſure, that hath cur'd- my bodies imperfe- 
Hatch made me heart-ficke,braine-ficke,and ficke cuento death: 
What arc you? Pg 62 

t.Ser: Yourhouſhol officers and humble ſeruants, 
Who, now your houſe (faire Princeſle) is diſlolu'd 
And quite broke vp, come toatrend yourgrace.'' 

Eliz,, We thanke you, and am more indebtedfor your Joues, 
Than we haue power, or vertue torequite, | 
Alas, I.am all cheQucens, yer nothing of ray ſelfe, 

Bur God and innocence be you my patrons,8 defend my cauſes 
Why weepe you gentlemen? | 

Cookes. Norfor our ſelncs, men ate not made to weepe 
Ar their owne fortunes,our cies .are made of fie; 
And to extra waterfrom fare,as hard; 

Nothing but ſuch a Princeſle gricfe aS yours, 

So good alady,and fo beautifull, ſo abfolute a miſtris, 
And perte&tas you haue euer beene, 

Haue power to doo't, yourſorrow makes ys ſad. 

Elz. My innoccnce yet makes my heartas light, 

As iny front sheauie : all chat heauen ſends,is welcome: © 
Gentlemen,deuide theſe crownesamoneſt you, , 
I aminow a priſoner, andſhall want nothing, 


_ you knowino-bodie. 

I baue ſome friendsabout her Maicſty, 
Thac are prouiding for meall chingsz; all things:- 
I,cuen my grauc; and being pofleſt of that, 
I ſhall neede nothing :,weepe norT pray, 
Rathgr you ſhould reioyce FS 
IfI miſcarty in thisenterpriſe; andaske you why, 
A Virgine and a Martyre both Idie. 


TEE Y Enter Gage. 
Gage. Hethat fiſt gaue youlite, protechar life, 
From thoſe that. wiſh your death. 52 
Eli. Whats my off:nce2who be-myaccuſers? 
Gage. Madam, that the Queene & Winchefter beſt knowes:- 
Eli, Whar ſaics the Queene vnto my late peritionz. 
Gage. You are denide that grace: 
- Her Maicftie will not admit you conference, 
Sir Willa: Sentlow vrging: thatmotion, 
Was firſt committed, l1nce ſent ro the Tower, 
. Madam, in briefe your foesarc- the-Queenes friends; - 
Your friends her foes, 
Six of the Counſell arethis day appointed, 
To exainine you of certaine articles. | 
Eli. They ſhall be welcome; my God rwhomelT cru it, 
 Willhelp, deliver, ſaue, defend the juſt. 


Enter Wincheſter, Suſſex, Howard, T awe, Shandoyſe, 
and Cunftable. 


Suſ. All forbeare thisplace, vnlefle the Princefſe. 
. Win; Madam, we from the Queene. are ioynd- . i They fir, 
in full commiſſions. : | , -.: Sheekneeles. 
Suff: By your fauor(good my Eord) ere you proceede, 
Madam, although this. place doth tie you to this reaerence; 
It becomes not you being a Prineeſſe to deie@ your knee, 
A' chaire- there. 1 ov 
Eli, My ducty with ny fortunes doe agree, pl 
! Kind: 


1f you know note, 
And tes the Queene, in youI bend my knee, | 

Ss. You ſhall nor kneele where Suſſex [its in place. 
The Chamber-kreper,a chaire there for hir grace. 

Win. Madam, perhaps you cenſure hardly, 

That tv as inforſt in chis commiſſion, | | 
Ei. Know you your owne ;guilt, my ” Lord Chancelor, 
That you accuſe4jourlſelfey Ithinke not(o, | 
] 2m ofthis mind, no man is my foe. 
Fin, Madam,I would you would ſubmit vnto your highnes. 
Eli. Submit my Lord of Wincheſter;tis fic 
Trat none but bale offenders ſhould ſubmir: 
No no my Lord, leafily ipie your drift, 
Hauing ncthing whereon you can accuſe me, 
Do ſeeke to haue wy ſelte, mylelfe betray, 
So by my ſelfe my owne bloud ſhould be ſilr, 
Confeſle ſubmiſſion, Iconfeſle a guilt, 
Tame, What anſwet you to Wars late rebellion? 
Madam,tis thought that you did ſetthem on. 
El. Who is't will ſay ſo2men may much ſuſpeQ, 
But yer (my Lord)nonecan my life dere. 
 Taconfederate with tralekentiſh rebels? T 

If [ ere ſaw orſcnt to them, ler the Queene take my head. 

Hath not prowd Fiateſuffred for hisoftence, 
Andinthe purging bothof ſoule and bodicfor heayes, 
Did #/jate then accuſe Elrzabeth? 

Sf. Madam, he didnot.”” . - 

Eli. My reuerend Lord, Tknow it. 

How, Madam, he would not. 
Eli. Oh my good Lord be could not. 

Suf:” The ſameday Fregmorton was arraignd inthe Guild-hall | 
It was impoſde on him, whether this Princefſe had ahand 
W-rh-him, or neg he did denyit, 

Cleer'd hir fore hisdeath, yet accuſde others. 
Zi. My God bepraiſde, this isnewes but ofa minute olde, 
Shan. What anſwere you ts fir Peter Carew inthe weſt, 
The weſterne Rebels? - | 
| Eliz, 


ty 


TY 


Tha? you be ſtraight commirred tothe Tower. 


you knowno bodie. 
Ek, Askethe vnborne Infant, ſee what that will anſwere, 
For that and 1 are bothalike in guilt, 


| Let not by rigor innocent blood be _ 


Win, Come Madam, anſwere brieflie to theſe treaſons. 

Eli. Treaſon Lords, if it be treaſon to be the daughter 
To th'eight Hevrrie, fiſter to Edward, and the next of blood vnto 
My gratious ſoueraigne now the Queene, I am atratior:ifnot,l 


- Spitat treaſon. In Hernries raigne this Law could nothaue ſtood, 


OGod that we ſhould ſuffer for our blood! 

Cov, Madam, the Queene muſt heare you ſing another ſong, 
Before you part with vs, | 

E/i, My God doth know, I canno note but truth, - 


* That with heauens King, 


One day in quiersof Angels I ſhall fing. 
#m, Then Madam you'le not ſubmit. 
_ Eli, My life I will, bur not as guiltie, 
My Lords, let pale offenders pardon craue, 
If we offend, Lawes rigor let vs haue, + . | 
Win. Youare ftubborne,come,letts certifiethe Queene, 
''T ame. Rowmeforthe Lordsthere. Exenut 
£6. Thou power eternal}, Innocents juſt guide, Comuncell. 


| Thatſwayesthe Seprer of all Monarchies, 


ProteQthe guiltleſſe from theſc ravening jawes, 
That hideous death preſents, by Tyrantglawes, 
And as my heartis. knowneto thee i. 
Grant me releaſe, or patience tocndu 

Gs Gage and Seruants. 

Gage, Madam, we your poore humble ſeruauts, 
Made bold to preſle intoyour Graces preſence, 
To know how your cauſe goes, | 
_ £15, Well, well, I chanke my Gad, well, 


| Howcan acauſegoeill with Innocengs? 


Fhey that to whome wrongs in this world are done, + 


Shall be rewarded in the world to come, 


| | Enter the ſix Counſellors. 
. Win. Itisthe pleaſure of her maicthic, | 


| _Eb. The Tower{for what? 


{f you know not me, 


#/i. Moreouer all your houſhold ſeruants we haue dilcharg'd 
Excepr this gentleman your vſher, and this gentlewoman, 
Thus did the Queene command, 

And for yourguard a hundred Northerne white cotes 
Are appointed to conduRt yourhither, 

To nighe vato your chamber, ro morro early prepare 
You for the tower, your Barge ſtands ready 

To conduct you thither. Shee kneeles. 

Eli. OhGod myhart: A priſoner in the Tower, 
Speake to the Queene my Lords, that ſome other place 
May lodge her ſiſter, that's too vilde, too baſe. 

Su. Come my Lords,let's alljoyne in one petition 


Tothe Queene, that ſhe may nor be lodg'd within the Tower, 


Win. My Lord, you know itis in Vaine, 
For the Queenes ſentenceis defanitiue, 
And we mult ſee it performi'd. 
Eliz. Then toour chamber comfortleſle and fad, 
To morrow co the Tower that fatallplace, 
Where I ſhall neuer behold the Sunnes bright face. 
Sufſ. Now God forbid, a better hap heauen ſends Exenne 
Thus men may mourne for what they cannot mend, Omres. 
Enter three white-cote ſouldiers with a iacks of beere. 
I, Come my maiſters, you know your charge, tis now about 
A leauen, here we muſtywatch till morning, 
And then carry the Pddtcefleto the Tower, 
2. How ſhall we ſpeFthetimecill morning? 
3. Maſſe weele drincke and talke ofour friends, 
2, I but my frind, doe nottalke of ftate matters, 
r. Notl, ile not meddle with the State, 
I hopcthisa man may ſay wichout offence, 
Prethee drincke to me, : | 
3- With all my heart yfairh,chis a man might lawfully ſpeake, 
Butnow; faith what waſt abourto ſay? # 

1. Maſſcſay this; That the Lady Ehzaberh is both aLady, 
And Elizabeth,and if I ſhould fay ſhe were ayertuous Princeſle, 
Were there any harme inthatr? | 

2. Noby my troth ther's no harmie in that, 
Bur beware of talking of the princeſle, | 

_ © Ler's 


you know no bodie. 
Let's meddle with our kindred, there we may be bold, 

1. Well firs, I nave twoo ſiſters, and the one loues the other, 
And weud not ſerid her toprifonfor a million;is there any harm 
In this?lle keeps my ſelfe within compaſſeI warrant you. | 
For 1 doe not talke of the Queene, I talke of my fifters, 

Ile keepe myſeife within compaſſe I warrant you, 

3+ Iburfir, that word lifter goes hardly downe. 

1. Why fir, Ihope a man may be bold with his owne, 
Heatn'd that ofthe Queene, ile keepe my ſelfe within compattc 
He warrant you, 

2, Ibut fir, why is the Princefſe committed? 

1. Itmay be ſhe doth not know her ſelfe, 

It may be the Queene knowes notthe cauſe, 

It may be my Lordof Wincheſter does not know? 

It may be ſo, nothing is vnpoſlible to god, 

Jt may be there's knauery in Monkery, 
Fhere'snothing vnpoflible, is there any harme in that? 

2. Shomaker, you goe alittle beyond your laſt, 

1, Why, in ſaying nothing's ynpoffible to God, 
le tand toitzfor ſayingatruch's a truth, Tleproue it; 

For faying there may be knauery in Monkerie, lle jultific it, 
I doenot ſay there is, but way be, I know what 1 know, 

You know what youknow, he knowes what he knowes, 
Mary we know not what every man knowes; | 

3. My maiſters, we haue talkt fo long that Irhinke tis-day. 

x. Ithinke ſo too, is there any harme in allthis? 

3. Noharme ith world. X 

3- And Ithinke by this time the Princefle is ready 
To take herbarge. | 

1. Come thenJet's goe,would all were well, . 

Is there any harme in allthis? Bur alas, wiſhegand teates 
Haue both one propertie, they ſhewtheirloue thar 


Want the remedy. Exenm ones 


| Enter Wincheſter and Bening field, 
Win, Did younot marke what a pittious eicſhe caft 
To the Quecnes window as ſhe paſt along? 
Faine ſhe would haue Raied, but that 1 cauſde 
The Bargemen to make halt, and torow away. 
| | Cz Bene 


1f you know not me,, 


Ben. The bargemen were toodeſperate my Lord, 
In ſaying till the water were fo lowe, 
For then you know, being ynderneath the bridge, 
The barges ſterne did ſtrike vpon the ground, 
And was in danger to haue drownd vs all. 
Win. Well, ſhe hath ſcape that danger, 
| Would ſhe but conforme her ſelfe in her opinion, 
She only might rely vpen my loue, | 
To winne her to the fauour of rhe Queene. 
Ben, Bur that willneuer be, this is my cenſure, 
If ſhe be guilty in the leaft degree, | 
May ail her wrongs ſurviue and lighton her:. 
If other waies thar ſhe be cleared, 
Thus both waies I wiſh her downe, 
Or e1ſc her ſtate to raiſe. 
Enter Suſſex, T ame, Howard, Shandoyſe and Gage, ' 
Suf. Why doththe Princefle keepe her barge ſolong > 
Why lands ſhe not?Some one go ſee the caule, 
Gage. That ſhall be my charge my Lord. Exit Gage. 
Srſſex. Oh me my Lords her ſtate is wondrous hard, 
T haue ſcene the day, my hand ide nothauelent 
To bring my Soueraigns fiſter to the Tower, 
Good my Lords, {tretchyour Commiſſion. 
To dothe Princefle but ſome little fauour, (cefle, 
Shan. My Lord, my Lord, letnot che loue we beare the Prin- 
Incurre the Queenes diſpleaſure,tis no dallying with matters of 
Eſtate, who dares gaine-ſay the Queene? 
Sufſ. Mary God notI, ao, no, not I; 
Yer who fhall hinder theſe myne eyes to ſorrow 
Fer her ſorrow? By Gods mary deere, - 
That the Queene could not, theugh herſelfe were heere: 
My Lords, my Lords, if it were held fowle treaſon, 
Togreive for her hard viage; by my ſoule, | 
Myne eies.would hardly proouc atrue ſubjeQ: 
Burtis theQueenes pleaſure, and we muſt obay: _ 
But I ſhall mourne, ſhould che King and Quecne ſay nay. 
Enter Gage. EY SH 
Gage, My gricued Miſtcis humbly thus intreats, 
| | Fax 
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you know no bode. 
For te remooue back to thecommon ftayres, 
And not to land where traitorsputto ſhores 
Some difference ſhe intreats your Honors make 
Twixt Chriftall Fountaine and fowle muddy Springs, 
Twixt thoſethat are condemned by the law, 
And thoſe whome Treaſons ftaine did neuer blemiſh: 
Thus ſhe attends your anſwere and firs till, 


\ Whilſther wetcies full manya teare did ſpill. 


Suf. Mary a God, tis true,and tis no reaſon ; Launch Barge- 
Good Lady,land where traitors vſe toland, (many 
Andfore her guilt be proou'd, Gods wary no, | 
And the Queene wils it, that it ſhould be ſo. 

Shan, My Lord, you muſtlooke m:o our Commiſſion, 

No fauour's graunted, ſhe of force muſtland, - 
Tis a decree which we cannot withRand, 
So tell her, maifier Gage. Ex Gage, 
} Suſe As goodalady asere England bred, 
Would he that cauſ'd this woe, Pad loſt his head. 
Enter Gage, Elizabah, and Clarentia her 
gentlewoman. 
Gage, Madam, you haue ſtept too ſhort,into the water. 
_ Eli. No matter where Itreade, 
Would wherel ſet my foot, there lay my head, 
Land traitor like) my foor's wet in the flood, . 
So ſhall my harterelong be drencht in blood. ®- 
| Enter Conſtable. 
Wm. Heere comes the Conſtable of the Tower, 
This is your charge, | 
Conſt, And Ireceiue my priſoner, come, will you goe? 
Ek. Whither my Lord, vnto a grate of yron, 
Where griefe andcare my poore hart ſhallenviron? 
Iam not well. | 
Snfſ. Achaire for the Princeſle. 
Con, Heer's no chaire for priſoners, 
Come, will you ſce your chamber? 
Eli. Then on this ſtone this cold Rone will I fix, 
Inceds muſt ſay, you hardly meintreate, 
When for a chairc, this hard one is my ſeat. 


[ 1f you know not me, 
[ot fo Su, My Lord, you deale too cruelly with the Princeſſe, 
You knew her father,ſhee's no firanget to you. | 
Tame. Madam it raines. ._ 
Suſſ. Good Lady take my cloake. 
El;. No, letit a lone; See Gentlemen, 
The pityous heauens weepes teares into my bofoneg, 
On this cold ſtonel fir, raine in my face, 
Bur better heere, then ina worſer place 
Where this bad man will lead me: 
_ Clar, Reach me my bookeznow lead me where you-pleaſe 
From Gght of day, or ina dungeon, I ſhall ſee to pray. 
Suff Nay, nay, you need not boltand lockeſfo faſt, ExitElr, 


She is no (iarter, honorable Lords, | Gage:Claren: 
Speake to the Queene ſhe may haue ſome releaſe. GCornfte. 
Ezter Conftable, 


Conſt, So,fo,letme alone, let mealone to coopeher,; - 
Ie vſe her ſo, the Queene ſhall much commend 
My diligentcare. 
Howard. Where hauc you left the princeſſe? 
Con. Where ſhe is fafe ynough I warrant you, 
I have not granted her the priuiledge 
0G Of any walke, or garden, or toope: 
I Her windowes, calements to-receiue the aire, 
Sufſ. My Lord, my Lerd, yo deale without reſpeR, 
Ang worle than your Commiſſion can maiataine.- 
Con, My Lord, I hope Iknow my office well, 
And berter than your ſelfe- within thisplace, 
"Then teach not me my dutie, the ſhall be vide fo fill, 
The Queene commaunds, andile obey her will. 
S:fſ. But if thistime ſhould alter, marke me well,. 
Couldthis be an{wer'd? couldic fellow Peeres? 
21 68 Ithinke not fo, 
Cov. Tuſh, tuſh, the Queene is yong, likely to beare 
Ofher owne body a more royall heire, 
| Evxter Gage. 
Gage, My Lords, the Princefle humbly intreats, 
i Fhat her ownc ſeruants may beare yp her dyet;. 
| ll. | Acompany of baſe yntutord.ſlaues, 2497 
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Whoſe 


you know no bode. 
Whoſe hands did neuer ſerue a Pruncefſe boord, 
Doe take that priuiledge, 7 
{on, Twas my appointment and it ſhall be ſo. 
Suff: Gods mary deare, butit ſhallnotbe, 
Lord Howard joyne with me, weele tothe king. 


Emer Souldiers with diſhes. 
Gage. Stay good my Lords for inſtance, ſee they come, 
If this be ſeemely, let your Honors judge. 
Suſ: Come, come my Lords, why do we ſtay ſolong? 
The Queenes high fauour ſhall amend this wrong? 


Con. Now fir, what haue you got by your Exennt oun_ 
ult; what, is © preter ConfF, 


complaining, you common find- 
your Miftris Romacke ſo queaſie, our honeſt andGage. 


 Souldiers muſtnot touch her meatc2 Then lat her faſts 


I knoyy her flomacke will come downe at laſt. 


Enter ſouldiers with more diſhes, Gage 
| takes one from them, 

Gage, Vntuor'd flaue, Ile caſethee of this burthen, 
Her tighnes ſcornesto touch the diſh 
Her ſeruants brings not vp. 

(#1, Preſumeto touch a diſh, Ile lodgethee there 
Where thouſhalt ſeeno ſunne for one whole yeare; Exit (on. 

Gage. 1 would toGod you would, in any place & ſoldiers. 
Where ] might live fromthought ofher diſgracey 
O chouall-ſ-eing heauens, with pittcous cies, 
Looke on th' opprefſions of their crucltys 
Let not thy truth by fa!ſhood be oppreſt, 
But lether vertues ſhine,and giue ber ref}, 


| Confound the ſleights, andpraGtiſe of thoſe men, 


Whoſepride dgekicke againſt the ſeat ofheauen, 
Oh draw che curtaines from theirfilthy finne, 
And make them loath the hell which ny hue in, 

9 


Proſperthe Princefle and her life defen 


A glorious comfortto her trouble ſend. 
If ever thou hadft piztie, heare my praier, 
And giuercaleafementto a princes carey 


- 


If you know not me, 


i: A dumbe ſhow, Enter ſixe with Torches. 

Id t's Tame and Shandoſe bare-headed , Phillip and Mary 
after them's then #incheſter, Beningfield, and Atten= 
dznts at the other doore Suſſex & Howard, Suſſex de- 
liuers. a petitionto the King,the King ſhewes itto the 
Queeac, ſhe ſhews it co F/mcheſter,and to Beningfield: . 
they ſtorme, the King whiſpers to Sſex,& raiſes him 
& Howard gives thema petition they take cheir leaues 
and depart, che King whiſpers a little to the Queene, 

Emter Conftable and Gage, . Event. 
Gage. The Princeſle thus. intreats you honor'd Lord, 
She may but walke inthe Lieutenants garden, | 
Orelfe repoſe her ſelfe inthe Queenes lodgings: » 
My honor'd Lord, grant this as you did loue | 
The famzous Henry her deceaſed facher, 
Con. Come, talke notto me for lam reſolu'd, 
Nor lodging, garden, nor Lieuteants walkes 
Shall here be grauted, ſhee's a priſoner, 
Gage. My Lord, they ſhall. | 
Con. How,ſhall they knaue? | LOG 
Gage. Ifthe Queene pleale, they ſhall, 2 
A noble and right reuerend Counſellor, 
Promiſito beg itof her Maicftie : 
 Andifſhee ſaythe word, my Lord thee ſhall. 
- ."»Con; Iifſhee fay the word, itſhall be ſo: 
My Lord of Wizchefter ſpeakesthe contrary, 
So doe the Clergie, they are honeſt men. 
Gage. My honor'd Lord, why ſhould you take delight 
To torture a pore Lady Innocent? | 
The Queene I know when ſhee ſhall heare oftliis,: 
Will greatly diſcommend your crueky, 
You feru'd herfather, and he Jou'd you wellz; 
You ſeru'd herbrother, and he held you deare, 
And can you hate the fifter he beft lou'dz 
You ſerue her filter, ſheeftemes you hie, 
And you may liue to ſerue her ere you die: 
And therefore good my Lordlet thispreuaile, 
Obly thecaſcments of her windowe ope,, 
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 youknow no-bodie. 


Whereby ſhe may receiue freſh'gladſome aire. 
Con. O you preach well to deafe.men! no, not I; 
So Letters way flic in, Ile none of that, 
Sheis my priſoner, and if I durſt, 
Butthatmy warrant is not yetſo ſtrict, 
Idelay herin adungeon where hercies 
Should not hauelight to reade hcrpraicr booke; 
So would I danger both her ſoule and bodie, 
Cauſe ſhe an alien-is to vs Catholiques. 
Her bed ſhould be all ſnakes, her reſt depaire, 
Tcrture ſhould make her curſe her faithleſſe praier, 
| Emter Suſſex, Howard and ſernants. 
S»ſſ. My Lord, it is the pleaſure of the Queene, 
The priſoner Princefle ſhould haue all the vfe 
Of the Lieuterants garden, the Queenes Lodgings, 
Andall thelibertie this place affoords, 
(n, What meanes her Grace by that? 
Suſſ. Youmay gocaske her and you willmy Lord; 
Moreouer,tis her Highnes furder pleaſure, 
That her ſworne ſeruants ſhall attend on her, 
Two gentltmen of her Ewrie, ewo of herpantrie, 
Twoofher Kitchin, and two of her wardrobe, 
Beſides this gentleman here maiſter Gage, 
Con. The next will be her freedomezoh this maddes me. 
How, Which way les the Princefle? | 
Con, This way my Lords 
How. This will be glad tidings, come let's tell her Grace. 
Gage. Wilt pleaſe your honor, let my Ladie Ex: onmes 
Walke inthe Licutenants garden, (preter Conftablee Gage. 
Or may but ſeethe lodgings of the Queene, | 
Or ope the caſements to receiue freſhaire, 
Shall ſhe my Lord? ſhall ſhe this freedome vc? 
She ſhall :for you can neither will nor chuſe. 
Or ſhall ſhe haue ſome ſeruants of her owne 
To attend onher? I pray let it beſo, 
And let your looke no more poore priſoners daunt, 
I pray denie-not what you needes muſt graunt, 8 Exit Gage, 


Con, This baſe groome flowrs me,oh this frets my hearty — 


If you know not me, 


Theſc knaues will jet vpon their priviledge, 

Buc yerile vex her, Ihaue found the meanes: 

Ile haue my Cookes to drefſe wy meate with hers, 
And euery officer my men ſhall match, 

O that I could but draiae her hearts deare blood, 
Oh it would feed me, doemyfoule much good. 


Emter the Clawne beating a ſouldier; && exeuns. 
T hen enter the Cooke beating another, 
Con,How now, what meanes the fellow? 
Cooke. Audacious ſhaue preſuming in my place. 
Con. Sir, was my pleaſure, and I did command it. 
Cooke. The prowdeſthe that keepes within the Tower, 
Shall haue no eie into my priuate office, 
Cor. No fir? why fay tis 1. 
Cocke. Beit your ſelte, or any other here, 
Ile make him ſuppe che-hotceſt broath 1 haue. 
Con, You will not. 
Cooke. Zwounds I will: | 
I have bin true to her, and will be till, Exit Cooke, 
Con. Well, Ile haue this mended ere*r be long, © 
And venge my ſelfe on her for all their wrong, Ex: omnes. 
Enter a Boy wth a Noſe. gay, 


Bey. Ihaue got another Nole- Tay for my von Lad , 
My Lord ſaid I ſhould be ſoundly whipt, y yOMg Lady: 


IFI were ſeeneto bring her any more, 

But yer Ile venture once againe, ſhe is ſo good; 

Oh heere's her chamber, lle call and ſee if ſhebe Rirring, 

Where are you Lady? Enter Eli; 
Eli. Welcome {iweet boy, what haſt thou brought me there> 


Boy. Madam, I haue brought you another Noſe. gay; 
But you muftnotlet it be ſeenc; for ific be, | 


Ehall be ſoundly whipr, indeedla, indeed [ ſhall. 
Eli. Goda mcrcy boy, heere'storequite thy loyue, Ex Eli, 


Enter Conftable, Suſſex, Howard, and Attendants, 
Cor. Stay him, (tay him; Oh baucIcaughtyou fir2 


fo 


re2. 


tt, 


Jou-know no bodie... 
W here baueyou bin? 
Boy. To carry my yong Ladie ſome more flowers, 
How, Alas my- Lord, achild, pray let him go, 
Con. A crafty knaue my Lords, ſearch him forletters, 
Sf}, Letters my Lord, tis ynpoſlible, 
Conſt, Come, tell me what letters thou carried her, 
Ile giue thee figges and ſugar plummes. 
Boy. Will you indeed? well, Ile take your word, - 
For you looke like an honeſt man. . | 
Con, Now tell me what letters thou deliueredſt. 
Boy. Faith gafterIknow no letters but great , 
B, and C; Iam notcome to XK yet: | 
Now gatier, will you giue me my ſugar plummes? 
Con. Yes mary will I, take him away, 
Let him be ſoundly whipt I charge you firra. 
Enter Elizabeth, Grgeand Clarentia. 
© Ei. They keepe cuen Infants hu vs, they doe well, 
My fight they haue too long barr'd, and now my ſmell: 


| . This Tower hath made me fall to buſwifry, 
' I ſpend my labours torelieue the poore, 


Goe Gage, diſtribute theſe to thoſe that neede. 
Emnter Winchefter, Bening field and Tame. 
Fin, Madam, the Queene out of her royall bounty, 


Harh freed you from the thraldome of the Tower, 


And now this gentleman myſt be your guardian, 
Eli. Ithanke her, ſhe hath rid me of a tyrant: 
Is heappointed now to be my keeper? 
Whar's he Lords? 
Tame. A gentelman in fauour with the Queene. 
Eb. Itſeemes ſo by his charge but tell me Gage, 
Is yet the ſcaffold Randing on Tower hill, 
Whereon yong Gifordand the Lady [ane did ſufter death? 
Gage. Vpon my life it ſtands not. 
El. Lord Howard, what is he? 
How: A gentleman, tho of a ſterne aſpect, 
Yet mild enough I hope your Grace will inde. 
Eli. Hath he not thinke you a ftrercht conſcience? 
Andifmy ſecret murder ſhould be pur into his hands, 


[7 you know not me, 


Hath he not a heart thinke you to execute? * 
How. Defend it heauen, and Gods almightic hand,  - \ 
Berwixt your Grace, and ſuch intendments ſand, 
Ben, Come Madam, will you goe? 
El. With all my heart, farewell, farewell, 
I am freed from Limbo, to be ſent to hell. * Exennt. 
| Emer Cooke and Pantler. ; 

. Cooke. What forme comes next? this hath diſperſt vs quite, - 
And ſhattered vs to nothing; though-we be denide the preſcnce 
Of our Miſtres,yet we will walke aloofe,and none concrowle ys. 

Pant, Here will ſhe crofle the riuer, ſtand in her eie, 
That ſhe may take ſome note of our.negleRed duties, 
Enter three poore men, 
1, Come, this way theyſay the ſweeteprinceſle comes, 
Let vs preſent her with ſuch tokens of good will, 
As we haue. LAY? pies 
2. They ſay ſhee's ſuch a vertuous Princeſſe, that ſheele 
Axcept of acup of cold water, and Thaue euen 
A noſe-gay for her Grace; heere ſhe comes, 
Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Gage, and Tame. 
Ones, The Lordpreſerue thy ſweete Grace, 
Eli, What are rth:ſc2 
Gage. The towneſinen of the country gathered here 
To greet your Grace, hearing you paſſe this way. _ 
Eli. Giue them this gold, and thanke themfor their loues. 
Ben, What traytor knaues are gather'd here romakea tumule? 
Omnes, Now the Lord bleſſe thy (weer grace. | 
Ben. Ifthey perfiſt, I charge you ſouldiers (top their mouthes. 
Eli, It ſhal not need,the poorearelouing,buttherich deſpiſe, 
And though you curbe their tongues, ſpare them their cares: 
Your loue my ſmart a'layes not, burprolongs? 
Pray for me in your hearts, not in yourtongues. 
See, ſee, my Lord, looke, I haue ftild them all, 
Not one amoneſt them, but debates my fall. 
Tame. Alas fir Harry, theſe arc honeſt countrymen, 
That much reioyceroſee the Princeffe well, © 
Ben, My Lord,my Lord, my charge is great. - 


Tame, And mine as greatasSyours, Bells, - 


>Ss 
le, 


you know no bodie. 


Ber. Harke, harke my Lord, what Bels are theſe? 
Gage. Thetownl-menof this village, 
Hearing your Highnes paſſe this way, 
Salutes your coming witha peale of Bels. 
Ben, Traitors and knaues, ring Bels 
Whenthe Queenes enemy paſlerhthrough the Towne, 
Go ſerthe knaues by*chheeles, make their pates ring noone, 


, I charge thee Barwicke. Exi Barwicke, © 


Eli. Alas poore men, help themthou God aboue, 
Thus men are forſt to ſufter for my loue, 
What ſaid my ſeruants, thoſe that ſtandaloofe? 
Gage. They deeply conjur'd me out of their loues, 
To know how your caſe goes, whichtheſe poore people ſecond. 
El;, Say vato them, T anquam: onis, 
| Ben. Come away, this lingring willbe-night vs. 
Tame. Madam, this night yourlodging's at my houſe, 
No priſonerare you Madam for this night. 
Ben. How, go priſoner? 
Tame, No, no priſoner, what 1 intend to do,lle anſwer: 
Madam, wil'tpleaſe you go? Exeant Eli.Ben.and Tame, 
Cooke. Now gentle maiſter Vſher, whatſaics my Lady? 
Gage. Thus did ſhe bid me ſay, Tarquamonis, 
Farewell, I muſt away. ' Exit Gagee 
1+ T anqus ovrus, pray what's T angus ovrus neighbour? 
2. Ifthe Prieſt were here hee'd ſmel it out ſtraight. 
Cooke. My ſelfe hath bina Scholler, and I'ynderftand 
What 7 anquam ovis meanes,  -* | 
Weſentto know _ her — —- fare, 
She Tarypram ovis ſaid, euenlike aſhee 
That's to the ſhughter led. , 
I. T angus ovrus, thatI ſhould liue to ſee, 7 4vqus ovris3 
2. 1ſhallneuer loue T a»quar ovrir againe for this tricke. 
| Excomner, 
Erter Bening field and Barwicke his man, 
Ben. Berwicke, 1s this the chaire of State? 
Bar. lfir, this is it, 
Ben, Take it downe, and pull off my bootes. 
Bar. Come on fir, 


Ta =_ 


If you knownot me, 
Enter Clowne. EP 
Clo, O monſiroust whata ſawcy companion's this, 
Topull off his bootes in the chaire of State 
Ile fit you a pennyworchFor it, .. 
Ben, Well ſaid Barwicke, pull knaue. . IF 
Bar. Ahafir, The clawne pulls the chaire away. 
Ben, Well ſaid, now'rt comes. vr, | 
Clo, Gods pittie, I thinke you are downe, cry you marcie, 
Ben, What ſawcie arrant knaue art thou! how? 
(!o. Not ſo ſawcy anarrantknaue as your worſhip 
takes me to be, | | 
Ben, Villaine, thou haſt broke my creoper, 
Clo. Iam fſorytis no worſe for yourworſhip. | 
Bez. Knaue, dooſt flowt me? He beates him, exenvt. 
' ., Enter the Engliſhman and Spaniard. 
Spar, The wall, the wall. | 
Eng. Sblood Spniard you get no wall here, ynleſſe you 
Would haue your head and the wall knockt together, 
Span. Serignior Canalero D ang laters, | 
I muſt hauc the wall. | Sis 
Eng, Idoe proteſt, hadit notthouenforſt it, M 
Thad not regarded it, but fince you-willneceds 
Haue the wall, ile take the paines to thruſt 
You intothe kennell. | 
Spa. O baſe Caualero, my ſword and poniard wel 
Tride in Toledo, ſhall give thee the [mbrocads, | ; * | 
Eng, Mary and welcome fir, come on, They fight: 
Spa. Holo, holo, thou haſt giuen me Hee hurts the 
The canuiſado. mw Spaniard, 
Eng. Come fir, will you any more? —_ 
Spaz Seignior Caualero looke behinde thee, 
A blade of Toledo is dranne againſtthee. . 
He lookes backe, he kills hay. 


Enter Phillip, Howard, Suſſex, Conftable and Greſoam. 
Phil. Handthatignoble groom, 

Had we not beheldthy cowardizes 

We ſhould haue ſworn, | 
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You know no bodze. 
Such baſenefſe had not followed vs. 
Spa. Oh weitro mandado grand Emperats, 
_ How: Pardon him my Lord, | 
Phil. Are youreſpettlefle of our honor Lordes? 
That you would haue vs boſome cowardize, 
I doe proteſt, The great Turkes Emperie 
Shall not redeeme thee from a felons death: 
What place is this my Lords? 
Sf. Charing Crofle my Liege. 
Phi, Then by this crofle, where thou haſt done this murder, 
Thou ſhalt be hang'd, ſo. Lords away with him. Ex:Spaniard, 
Sf. Your Giace may purchaſe glorie'fromaboue, 
And intire Joue from all your peoples hearts, 
To make attonement twixt the wofull Princefſe, 
Andour dread Soueraigne, your moſi vertuousQueene, 
How, It were a deede worthie of memoric. | 
Con. My Lord, ſhee's faQious, rather could I wiſh 
Shee were married to ſome priuate gentleman, .. 
And with her dower conuayd out of the Land, 
Than heere toftay and bea murier, 
So may your Highnefle ſtate be more ſecures 
For whilſt ſhe lives, warres,and commorions, 
Foule inſurreRions will be ſerabrochz 
I thinke twere not amifle totake her head, 
This land would be in quiet were ſhee but dead: 


_ © Sufſ. O my Lord; youſpeake not: charitably, 


Ph1l, Nor will we' Lords embrace his heedleſſe counſell; 
T doe proteſt, as ] am king of Spaine, | 
My vtmoſi power ile ftretch to make them friends: 
Come Lords Ect's in, my loue and wit Ile trie 


. Tocndthisjarres the Queene ſhall nor denie. Exennt. 


Emer Elizabeth ,Beningfield, Clarentia, Tame, Gage, 
| rt ' 11 and: Barwicke: © 
Eli. Whatfearefull terrourdorh affaile my heart? 
Good Gage come hither, andrefolue merrue  : , 
Jn thy opinion; ſhallI out-huechis night. - 
I pre thee ſpeake. ' _ 4 TITS TH 
Gage, Out-liue this nighe, I pray Madam whye- 


, 


If you know not me, 
Eli. Then to be plaine, this night I looke to die, 
Gage. O Madam,.you were borne to better fortunes: 
ThatGod that made you, will protect you fil! 
From all your enemies that wiſh you ill, 
Ele. My heart is fearefull. 
Gage. O my honor'd Lord, 
Aseucryou werenoble in yourthoughts, 
Speake, ſhall my Lady out-lwe this night, or no? - 
Tame. You muchamaze me fir, elſe heauen forfend. 
Gage. For, if wee ſhould imagine any plot, 
Pretending to the hurt of our deere Miſtris, 
Iand my fellowes, thoughfarre'vr. able are. 
Tofſtand againſt your power, will die together. | 
Tame. And [with you would ſpend my deereſt blood, 
To doe that vercuous Lady any good, . | 
Sir Harry, now my charge I muſt refigne, 
The Ladie's wholy in. your cuſtodie, _ 
Yet vſc her kindly as ſhe well diſerues, 
And ſoItake myleauez Madam adue. 
Ek. honor'd Lord farewell, vnwilling I 
With oriefe and woe muſt continue, 
Help me to ſome inke and paper good fir Harry. 
Ben, What to doc Madam? 
&li, To write a Letter tothe Queene my fiſter, 
Ben. ]find not that in my Commiſſion. 
Eli, Good laylor, vrgenot thy Commiſſion, 
Ben, No laylor, but your guardian Madam. 
Eli, Thenreach mepen andinke. 
Ben. Madam 1 dare not, my Commiſſion ſerues nor. 
El;. Thus you haue driven me off from time totime, 
Still yrging me with your Commiſſion, 
Good laylorbe not ſo ſeuere, 
Ben, Good Madaml intreate you looſe thatname 
OfTaylor, twill be a by-word to me and my poſteritic, 
Eli. As often as you name your Commilſion, 
So often will os you laylor, 
Ber. Say Iſhould reach you pen, inke, and paper 
Whois'cdare-bearea Le ay Farmer you? Fun 


Eli. 1docnotkeepea-ſeruant ſodiſhoneti, 
That would denie me that, 

Ben. Who eucr dares, none ſball. 

Gage, Madam), jnpoſe the Leater to mycuſt, 
Were | tobeare it through afield ofpikes,' ' 
And in my way ten thouſand arm'd men ambuſke, 
Ide make my paſlage through the midſt of then, 

- And perforce beareitto the Queene your ſiſter. 
Bez. Body of me, what a bold knaue's this? 
Eli, Gage, leaue me to my ſclfe, 

Thou euer-luing power that guid'ſtallkearts, 

Giue tomy pen a true perſwaliue ſtile, 

Thatit may mooue my impatientfifters cares, 


And vrge herto compaſſionatemy woe. . Sheewittes. - 
Bening field takes a books and lookes intoir, 
Ber. What haz ſhee written heere? | He reades. 


Much ſuſpeRed by me, nothing proou'd can be: MN 

Finis queth Elizabeth the priſoner. | 

Marie a God, what's heere, anEngliſh Bible? 

Santtum Maris,pardon this prophanation of my heart, 

Warer Barwicke, water, Ile meddle with'tno more. 
Eli, My heart is heauie, and mine cies doe cloſe, - 

I am weanie with writing, ſl:epic onthe ſodaine; 

Clarenta, leaue me,and command ſome mulicke 


In the with-drawing chamber. She ſleepes. 
Bey, Your Letter ſhall be foorth-comming Ladie, 
Iwillperuſe itere it. ſcape me now. Exit, Ben. 

A dumbeſpew. 


Emer Winchefter,Conſtable, Barwicke, and Friars 2 ar theather 
doore two Angels : the Friars ſteps to her, offering to kill htr< the 
Angels drize them backs, Exennt. The Angels open the bible 
andput it in ber hands.  Exennt Angels : ſhe wakes, | 

El:. O God how pleaſant was this ſleepe to.me! 

Clarentia, faw'ſt thou nothing 2 | 
Cla. Madam, not I; 

I ne*r ſlept ſoundlier for the time. 
Eh. Norheardſtthounothing? 
Cle, Neither Madame, 


E Ki. 


[f. you know notme,. X 


Eli. Didſt not thou put this Booke into my me” 
Cl. Madam, not I. 

Eli, Then twas by inſpiration, heauen I trulk 
With his ecernall hand will guide the juft. i 
What chapter's this /#hoſo putterh bee eruft in the Lord: 

Shall not be confounded? 
My Sauiour,thanks, on thee my hopel build, 
Thou lou'ſt poore innocents, and art their ſheild. | 
Enter Bening field and Gage. 
Ben. Heere hauc you writ a long excute it kemes, 
Bur no ſnabmifſion to the Queere your filter. 
Eli. Should they ſubmic that neuer wrought offence? 
The lawe will alwaies quit wrong'd i innocence: 
Gage,take mylerter. & to the Lords commend my humble duty. 
Gage. Madam, 1 lie, 
To givethisletrerto her Maieſty; 
Hoping when I returne, | 
To giue you comfort thatnow fadly mourncs Evennt onmes 

Ben. 1, do write and ſend, Ilecrofle youſtill, preter Ben. 

Shee ſhall not ſpeake ro any manaliue, 

But Ile ore- heare her, 10. letter, nor noroken; - 

Shall never have acceſie vnto her hands, 

Butfirtt ile fee it; 

So likea ſubieR to my Souerajgnes fate, 

I will pmſueher with my deadly hate. Enter Chwne, 

Clo. Ofir Harry,you logke-wellto your office, 

Yonders one inthe Garden with the Princefle, 
Ben, How knaue,withthe Princeſfctſhe parted euen now. 

Cl. I fir, that's all one, burſhe no ſooner came imro-the 
Garden, but he leapt ore the wall, and there 
They are together buſie in cake far. 

Ben, Heere's for thy paines,thouart an honeſt Gllaws 
Goetake a Guard and apprehend chem icait. Exit Clowne.. 
Bring them before me. : 
Orhis is well found out. 

Now wi'l the Queene commend my diligentcare, 
And praiſe me for my ſeruice to herGrace. 
Ha,tcaitors f;yarmeſo neareabout my houſe? 


uty. 


nes 


Ben, 


PYEs 


That when tis fign'd, 


you know no-bodte. 
Tis time tolooke imto'ty, © ENS 
O well ſaid Barwicke, 
Where's the priſoner? [47,64 depot: | 
-Emter Clawne, Barwicke, and Souldiers leading of a 
Gore, his ſword drawne.”” © 
Clo, Heere he isin a firing my Lord. © 
Ben, Lord bleſle vs,knaue, what haſt thou there 2 
Ch, This is he I cold you was bufie in talke with the Princefle, 
What adid there,you muſt get our of him by examination, 
Ben. Why knaue, this is a beaſt. > 
(lo. So may your worſhip be for anything 1 know, 
Ben, Whatartthou knaue? © 
Clo, If your worſhip does not remember me, 
I hope your worſhips crooper doth- | 
Bur if you haue any thing to ſay to this honeſt fellow, 
Who for his gray head and reuerent beard is folike, 
He may be a kinne to you, 
Ben, A kinne to me, knaue Ile haue thee whip. 
Clo, Then your worſhip will crie quittance with my 
Poſteriors formiſufing of yours. 
Ber. Nay, but dooſtthou flowt me till? He beats him. 
Emer Wmcbefter, Greſham withpaper, Conſtable Exennt, 
with a Purſenart. 
Greſh. Ipray your Honorto regard w7 baſte. 
Fm. I know yourbutinefle,and your haſte ſhall tay, 
As you wereſpeaking my Lord Conſtable. 
Conft, When as the king ſhall come to ſeale theſe Writs, 
Greſh,, My Lord, you know his highneſle treaſure ſtaies, 
And cannot betranſported theſe three months, | 


' Valefſe that now your Honor ſeale my warrant, 


Win. Fellow what then? This warrant that concerncs 
The Princeſle death, ſhuffle in among thereſt, 
Hee'lenereperuſcit. 
Gr:fv. How,the Princefle death? thankesheauen, _ 
By whom I am made a willing inſtrument herlifero ſaue, 
That may liue crown'd when thouartin thy graue. 
Fin. Stand ready Purſcuant,  Oxit Greſham. 


Ca T.Az 


[f you know not me, © 
Thou mailt be gone, and gallop with the wiade. J* 
- Enter Philip, Suſſex, and Gage. : 
Phi. Our Chauncellor Lords,this is our ſcaling daic, 
This our ſtates bulines ; is our Signet there? -- "0 
Emer Howard and Greſham as he is ſealing. 
How, Staic vour imperial} hand, let not your fcale tmprint 
Deaths impreſſe in your ſiſters heart-- : | 
. Phil; Our liſters heart) Lord Howard what meanesthis? 
How. The Chancellor and that inturious Lord. 
Can well expound the meanings +  - 26 
Wiz. On chance accurſt, how came he by this notice? 
Her life is guarded by the hand of licauen, 
And we in vaine puriue tg | | 
Phil. Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not faire, 
Sce Lords, what Wries affoords it ſelfe 
To the impreſle of our {eale. : :- 
S#uſ. See my Lord, a warrant for the Princeſſe death 
Before ſhee be conuicted, what jugling call you this? 
Sce, ice for Gods ſake, ; 
Gege. Anda Purſcuant ready topoſte away with it, 
Toe 1t done with ſpeed; 
What flintic breaſt could brooketo ſecher bleed? 
Phil Lord Chancellor, out of our prerogatiue, 
\Wewill make bold to enterline your warrant, 
S»f. Whoſe plot was this? 
How, The Chancellors,and my Lord Conſtables, 
Sy. How was't reneald? 
Ho. By this gentleman maſter Greſham the Kings Ac @-t here, 
S4, He hath ſhewed his lone tothe King and Queens maiefty; 
His {ervice to his countrie, and care of the Princeſlc. 
Greſh, My duetie co them all, 
Phil. Inſtead of charging of the Sheriffes with her, 
We heere diſcharge hcr keeper Beningfieldy | 
And where we ſhould haye brought her to the blocke 
We pow will haue her brought to Hampron Cont, 7 
There to atrend the pleaſure of the Quieenes 
The Purſcuant that ſhould haue poſted downe 
With tidings of her death, 
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you know no bode. 
J* Bearc herthe meſſage of her repriued life, | | 
. *You M. Gage afliſt his ſpeed,a gooddaies worke weha made, 
To reſcuc innocence ſo foone berraid. | | 
Emer Clowne and Clarentia. 
Clo. Whither goe you ſo faſt miſtris(larentia2 
nt _ {| Clar. Amilking. | | 
Clo. A milking1.chit's a poore office for a Madam. | 
(a. Better a Milke-maid free, than aMadarn in bondage, 
Oh, hadſt chou heard the Princeſle yeſternight. s. 
Sitting within an arbor allaloneto heare a Mitke. made ſing, 
It would haue moou'd a flinticheart to melt, 
Weeping and wiſhing, wiſhing and weeping, 
A chouſand times ſhe with her ſelfe debates, 
With the poore Milke-maiderto exchange eſtates, 
She wasa Sempſterin the Tower being a Princeſle, 
And ſhall I her poore gentlewoman diſdaine 
Tobe a Milke-maid inthe country? 
__ Clo, Treth youſay true, euery oneto his fortune, 
As men goeto hanging, the time hath beene 
WhenlT would ha ſcorn'd to caty coles, but now the caſc is 
Eucty man as farreas bis rallenc will ſtretch. © &  falterd 
| Enter aGentlewoman, | 20 
Wom. Where's miſtris Clarentia? tohorle, to horfe, 
The Princeſle is ſent for to the Court, = 
Shee's gone already, comeler's after. | 
(lar. The Princefle gone, and I lefcheere behind! 
Come,come,ourhorſes ſhall out-ſtrip the winde, 
re, (7. Andlle nor belong after you,for Fain ſure | 
ly; * My Curtall wilt cary me as faſtas your double Ge'ding. Exemt. 
LEES Enter Elizabethand Gage, © Ds. 
Eli. Iwonder Gage, that we hauc ſtaid folong, 
Soneere the Court, and yet haue heardno newes 
Fromour diſpleaſed fiſter, this more affrights fre = 
Than my former troubles; I feare this Hampton Court 
| Will be my graue. .. | SE ano 3 
- Gage. Good Madam, blot ſuchthoughts out of your ming, 
The LordsI know are ſtill about your ſure, 7 OY 
And make no doubt, but they willfo preuaite, hos” 
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If you know not me, 
Both withthe Kvg and Queene, that you ſhall ſze 


Their hainous anger will be zurn'dto louc, E iter Howard. 
H:w, Whereis the Princeſſe? | 
£1, Welcome my good Lo: Howard, what ſayes the Queene, 
W1iite admit melight2 
Hm: Madam ſhe will, this night ſhe hath appointed, 
Thar ſhe het ſelte in perſon meanes to heate you, 
Protract no time, then come,let's hatte away. Exeunt. 
Exmter foure Torches : Þ hillip, Wincheiter, Howard, Shan- 
Aoyſe, Benirgfield, end Artenaants. | 
Oneene. Where is the Prncefle? 
How. She waits your pleaſure at the commons«ſtaires. 
Queene. Vſherherin by Torch-light. 
— Hm. Gentlemen Vlſhers, and gentlemenPenfioners, lights 
For the Princeſle, attendance gentlemen- 5 
Phil. For her ſuppoſed vertues,Royall Queene 
Looke on your fiſter with a ſmiling brow, 
And ifher faulcmerite not too much hate, 
Let her be cenſur'd with all lenitie, 
Let your deepe hatred end where it began, 
$he hath beene too long baniſht from theſunne. 
#eene. Our fauour ſhall be farre boue herdeſerr, 
Andſhe that hath been baniſht from the light, 
Shall once againe bchold our cheerefull fight. 
You my Lord ſhall Rep behind the Arraſle, 
Andheare our conference, weele ſhew her grace, 
For there thines too much mercy in your face, 
Phil, Webcare this mind, we errours would not feed, 
Nor cheriſh wrongs, nor yetſee Innocents bleed. | 
Quee. Call the Princefle. £xeunt for the Princeſſe, 
| P hilipbehiad the Arras. 
Enter allwith Elizabeth. h 
Allforbeare this place except ourfifter now. Exeunt ones. 
Eli: That God that raiſde you, ſtay you, and protect 
Youfrom your foes, and cleare mefrom ſuſpec, 
Gee, Wherefore doe you crie? 
To ſee your ſelfe ſo low, or vs ſohie? 
Eli, Neither dread Queene, mine isa womatuth tearc. 
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ou know no bodie. 
In part compeld by ioy, and part by feare: 
Toy of your fght theſe briniſh teares haue b:ed, 
For feare of my Queenes frowne, to ſirtke me dead. 
' Quee. Siſter, Irather thinke ch*are teares of ſplene. 
Els. You-were my filter, now you are my Queene. | 
Qxee. Ithar's your gricfe. | 
Eli, Madamyhe was my foe and not your friend . 
That hath poſſeſt you ſo, Iam astrue a 
Subie&to your Grace, asany lives this day: 
Did you bur ſce, | 


My heart it bends farre lower than-my knee: 


Quee, Weknow youcanſpeake well, wil! you fubmitz 
Eli. My life Madaml will, but not as gvilcy, 

Should 1 contefle 

Fault done by herthat neuerdid tranſgreſſe?: 


. Tioy tohauea filter Queene ſo royall, 


I would itas much pleafde your Maieftic, 
Thar you enioy a ſifter that's ſo true? | py 


If I were guiltie oftheleaſt offence, 


Madam*twould taint the blood euerrinyour face; 

The treaſons of the father being noble, h 

Vnnobles all-your children:letyour Grace: 

ExaQalltorture and impriſonment, 

What ere my greateſt enemies can deviſe, 

And when they all haue donetheir worti, yet T 

Will your trueſubie& and rue fiſter die. X 
Phj, Mirror of vertuc, and brightnaturespride, Behindthe 


Pirty it had been, ſuch beautic ſhould haue dide., Arras. 


QOxee. You'le not ſubmir, butend as you begin, | 
Eli. Madam, to-death Twill, bur nor to-finnes. 
Quee. Youarcnor guilty then? | 
Eliz,, Ithinke Lam not, _. 
Quee, Tamnot of your minde. 
Eli. 1 would your Highneſſe were. 
Ouee, How meane you that? = 
Eliz. Tothinke as Ithmke,that my ſoule is cleare, | 
Quee. You haue beene wrong imprifon'dchent R 
+ Eli, llenotſay ſo, _—_ 


If you know not me, 
Oueene: What ere wethinke,ariſc and kiſle ourhand, 
Say God hath raiſde you friends. | | 
E/, Then God hath kepc his promilc, 


Qzecne, Promiſe, why? f = Enter 
Ele, To raite them friends chat on his word relie, Phi/ip. 


Phi. And may che heavens applaud this vniticz 
Accurſt be they chacfirſt procur'd this wreng, 
Now by my Crowne, you haue becn kept downetoo long, 
Oweere. Siſter,this night your (clfe ſhall feaſt with me, 
To morrow for the countrie you are free; | 
Lights for the Princefie,condutt her ro her chamber. Ex.Eli, 
Phil. My ſoule is ioyfull that this peace is made, 
A peace that pleaſcth heauen and earth, and all, 
Redeeming captiue thoughtsfrom caprivethrall, 
- Faire Queene,the ſericus buſines of my father 
Is nowathand to be accompliſhed, 
Of your faire ſight I needs muſtrake my leaue, 
Rerurne T ſhall, tho parting caule vs grieue. 
Quee. Why ſhould two hearts be ff toleparate? 
Iknow your buſines, but beleeue me ſweet, 
My ſoule diuines we neuer more ſhall meere, 
Phil. Yet faire Qyoens hope the beſt I ſhall returne, 


Who met with joy, thonowſadlie mourne. ' Exennt Philip 


Ben, Whar, droopes your honour? © and the Queen. 
Win. Oh, Iam ficke. | ny 
Con. Wherelies griefe? | | 
Fin. Where yours and all good ſubieRselſe ſhould lic, 

Neare atthe heart, this confirmation I doe oreatly dread, 

For now our true religion will decaie, EE 

I doediuine, who eucr liues ſeauen yeare, ' 

Shall ſee no Religion here, bur herefie, 

Ben. Come,come my Lord,this is butfor a ſhew, 

Our QueeneI warrant wiſhesin her heare, 

Her fiſter Princefle were without her head. 

Wir. No, no my Lords, this peace is naturall, 

This combination is without deceit; | 

ButI will once more write to incenſe the Queene, 

The plot is laid, thus it ſhall be perform'd- 
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Enter 


bi/ip. 


Eli, 


bilip 
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Oe” 
yon know no bac. 
Sir Harry, you ſhall goe attach her ſeruant. - 
Vpon ſuſpition of ſome treacherie, . 
Whcrcin the Princeſle ſhall be acceſfaric: 
If chis doc faile, my pollicie is downe, 
ButI grov faint the feuer ſtates on me, 
Death like a Vulture tires vpon ny heart, 
Ileleaue you two to proſecute this drift, | 
My bonesto carth [ giue, theauen my ſoule lift, Ex.omnes. 
Emer Gage, and Clarenta, 
Gage. Madam Clarentia, is my Ladie ſtirring? 
Cla. Yes maſter Gage, but heauie atthe heart, 
For ſhe was frighted with a dreame this night, 
She ſaid, ſhe dream'd her fiſter was new married, 
And fate ypona high Emperiall throne: 
That ſhe herſelfe was caſtintoa dungeon, _ 
Whence enemies enuiron'd her about, 
Offering their weapons to hernaked breaſh;: 
Nay they would ſcarcelie giue herleaueto praie, 
They made ſuch haſte to hutrie her awaie. : 
Gage, Heauen ſhield my-miſtris,8& make her friendsincreaſe,. 
Conuerrt her foes, eſtate herin true peace, * | 
Cla, Then did I dreame of weddings, and of flowers, 
Methoupht I was withinthe fineſt Garden, 
That euer mortall eyedid yet behold, 
Then ſtrait me thought, ſome of the chiefe were pickt 
To dreſſe the Bridez O twas the rareſt ſhew, 
To ſcethe Bride goe ſmiling longft the ſtreeres, 
As ifſhce went to happineseternall. 
Gage. Oh moſtvnhappy dreame1 my feare is now 
As great as yours, before it was burſmal}: 
Come, let's goe comforcher thatiioyes vsall, Exennt« 
Enteradumbe ſhew + fix Torches : Sufſexbearing the Crowne, 
Howard bearing the Scepter, the Conſiablethe Mace, Tame 
the Parſe, Shandoiſethe Sword, Philip and Marie ; after them: 
the Cardmall Poole,Beningfield and Attendants : Philip and .. 
Marie conferres : he takesleane; and Exit. Nobles bring him. 
to the doore, and returns; She fakes in a Swound : They coms« 
'-* fort her : a dead march, Enter foure with the Hearſe of Win- 
« EC © 0 OE, ET TOS ot F? Ws, 
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— 
1 20u4-know not me, 
chefterwrh the Scepter and Purſe lying on it : The Queexe t4+ 
keth the Scepter and X{ace, and oinesit { ardinall Poole ; 4 
ſennet,ardExennt owpnes preter Sullex, "I 
Sf. WincheFer's dead,O God,vpon euen at his death, 
He thewd his malice to the ſweet youg Princeſle; 
God pardon him, tis ſ{oule muit anſwer all, 
Shee's ({ll preſeru'd,and ſtill her foes doe fall, 
The Queene is muchibeſotted on theſe Prelates, 
For there's another rai{de more baſe thanke, 
Poole that Arch, for truth and honeſtic, 


EmterBening field, 
Ben. My Lord of Syfſex, lcan tell ill newes, 
The Cardinall Poole that now was firmely well, 
1s ſodainelie falne ficke, and like to-die. 
Soff. Ler him goe,whythen thereis a fall of Prelates, 
This realme will neuer ſtand in perfeARate, 


Till alltheir faion be cleane ruinate. Enter Conſtable. 
Con, Sir Harry,do you heare the whiſpering in the Court? ;. 
They lay the Queeneis crazie, verie 1ll., | SD 
Sf. How heard you that 4 ES 
Con. Tis common through the houſe, Enter Howard, 


How. Tis a ſad Court my Lord. | : 
Suſ. What's the matter? ſay, how fatesthe Queene? - 
How, Whetherin ſorrow for the Kings departure, 

'Or elſe for griefe at Fincheftersdeceaſe,  . | 

Or clſe that Cardinall Poole is ſodainely dead, __ 

-I cannot tell,but ſhee*s exceeding hicke./ | | 
Suſ: The ſtate begins to alter, T 
How. Nay more my Lordjlcamenewfrom the Preſence, 

I heard the Doors whiſperit in ſecret, 

There is no way bitone, Vn OI <A | 

| Saf, Gods will be done, who's with the Queene my Lord? 

How. The Duke of Norfoke, the Eatle of Oxford, 

Th: Earle of Armndell, and divers others, - | 

They are withdrawne into the inward chamber, 

1hereto take counſell, and intreat yourpreſence, | 
Sef. Wee'le wait ypoutheir Honors, Ex,omnes, 
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you know no botlie” 
Enter Elixabeth,Gage,and Clarentia abour, 
Eli, O God, my laſt nights dreame I greatly teare 
It doth preſage my death, good maiſter Gage, 
Looke tothe path: waie that doth come fro the. Court, 
I looke each minute for deaths meſſcnger: - 
Would he were here now, fo my ſoule were pure, 
That I with patience might the ſtroke indure, . 
Gage. Madam, Iſce from farre d horſe-mzn coming, . 
This waic he bends his ſpeed;he comes fo faſt. 
Thar he is couercd with a cloud of duſt, 
Andnowl haue loft his fighe, he appeares againe, F 
Making his way ouer Hill, Hedge, Ditch, & Plaine, 
One after him,they two ſiriue, 


| | Asontherace they had wagerd boththerr lives, . * 


Another afterhim.. : 
Eli, OGad, what meanes this haſte? - 
Praic for my ſoule, my life cannotlonglaſt, 

Gage. Scrange and miraculous} the firſt being atthe gate; 
His horſe hath broke his necke,and caſt his Rider. 
- Ek. This fame is buta prologue to my death, 
My heart is gualtteffe choughthey take my breath. 

El Enter fir Harry Karew.. 

Kar. God ſauc the Queene,Godſaue Zhwaberh. 

Elz. God ſaue the Queene, ſo all good SubieRs ſay; 
I amher SubicR,and for her (ill I pray. | 
. Kar. My hotrſedid youallegeance at the gate, 
Forthere he broke his necke,andthere he lies; - 
For imy ſelfe had much adoeto riſe, . 


* The fall hath bruiſde me, yet I live tocrie, 


God bleſſeyour grace, God bleſſe your maieſtie, 
G-9e, Long live the Queene, long liue your maieſtie.. 
Eli. This newes is {weet,. my heart was fore afraide, 
Riſe chou, fri Baronthar we euer made. & 
Kar. Thanks to your Maicflic, happy be my tongue, 
Thatfuſtbreath'd right to onethar had ſuch wrong. 
Enter fir Tohn Brocket. | 
Bro. Amlprevented in my hafte, O chance accurſt, 
My hopes didloothe metharI wasthe firſts; 


1f you know not me, 
Let not my dutic be o're ſwaid þy ſplene,.. | 
Long liue my Soueraigne, and God ſaue my Queene, 
Eti, Thankes good fir /ohn,we will delerue your loue. 
Enter Howard. 
How, Though third in order, yet fiſt in loue, 
I tender my allegeance to your Grace, | 
Live long faire Queene, thrice happie be your raigne, 
He that in-ſtares you, your high ate maintaine, 
Eli. Lord Howard,tbanks;yuu euer were our friend, 
I ſee your loue continues to the end, 
But chiefly,thanks co you my Lord of - Hunſdon. 
How, Meaning this gentleman? 
Eli, The verie lame; 
His tongue was fi: t proclaimer of our name 2 
And truſtic Gaze, in token of our grace, 
We giueto you a Captaine Penſioners place. 
How, Madam, the Councell are heereat hand, 
Eli. Wewill deſcend and meete them. 
Karew. Let's guard our Soueraigne, praifing that Power, 
That can throw downe and raiſe within an hower, Ex.omner. 
Enter the Clowne and one morewnhfuggats, 
Clo. Comentighbor,come away,cuerieman hisfaggot, 
And hisdouble por,for ioy of the old Queenes deathz 
Let bells ring, and children ſing, | 
For we haue cauſe to remember, Enter Lord 
The ſcauenteenth day of Nouember, - of Tame, 
Tame. How now my maſters, what's heere to doe? 
Clo, Faith making Bone-hers for joy of the new Queene, 
Come fir,your pennie,and you be atrue ſubieR, 
Youle battle with vs your faggot,weele be merrie yfaith. 
Tame. And you doe well:and yetmethinketrwere fir, 
To ſpend ſome funerall teares vpon her hearſe, 
Who while ſhe liu'd was deare vnto them all. 
Cls. I, burdoe not you know the old Prouerb? 
We multliue by the quicke,and nor by the dead, 
{ Tame. Did younotloue ker father when he liu'd, 
| As deerelie as you ere did loue any, 
And yertcioyced at his funerall? | 
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-. Tame. 1lblame you not,nor doe I you commend, 


0u know no bode. 
Likewiſc her brother, you cſteem'd him deere, 
Yet once departed, joyfuilic vouſung, 

Runne to make Bone-fires, to proclaime your loue 
Vnto the new, forgetting fiillche old? 

Now ſhe 1s gone, how you moanefor her!. . 

Were it not fit a while co moane her Hearle, 

And cuerifullie there reioyce the other? 

Had you the wiſeſt and the louinglt Prince, 

That ever {:vaidaS epterin the world, 

This is the loue he ſhall haue after hfe. 

Let Princes while chcy luc haue loue or feare tis fac, 
For afcer death there's none continues it, 

Clo. By my faith my maiſters, he ſpeakes wiſclie 
Come, weeleto the end of the lane, & there weele 
Make a Bone-fire, and be merrie: 
Faithagreed,ileſpend my halte-pennie towards 
Another faggor, rather than the new Queene ſhall 


s © © 
Wanta Bone. fire,  Exenn, manet Tame. 


For you will fill the (trongeſt fide defend. Exet, 
A ſennet, Enter foure Trumpeters, after them Sergeant Trums 
peterwith a MAce,afier himthe Purſe bearer Suſſex with the 
Crowne, Ho-vard tbe Scepter, Conſtable with the Cappe of 
Alaintenarce, Sh:ndoyle with the Snord, Tame with rhe 
Coller anda George, foure gemlemen bearing the Canopy oner 
the Queene, twogert ewomen bearing vp her Traine, [ix gene : 
themen Penſioners the Queene takes State. fe 
Ommes, Long live, long ra1gne our Soueraigne., 
El, We thanke youalil. 
Su. The imperiall Crowne I heere preſen: your Grace, 
With « my fi:fte of Office,and my place. 
Etlj. Whullt we this Croanefo long vour placeenioy. 
Hov. Tii'imperiall Scepterhee-e Ioftec vp. 
Eh, Keeyeitmy Lord, and «icthicbe youhigh Admiral, 
Con. This Cap of Mamtenance,l preſcat my ttace 
of Office, and '1:y vtmoli ſeruice, 
Ek. Your love we know. : 
Conſt, Pardon me gratious Madaw,twas notſpleene, _ 


1f you know not me, 
Buc that allegeance that Iow'd my Queene, 
Madam, ſeru'd her truelie at that day, 
AndIastruly willyourGrace obaic. 

Eli, We doas freelie pardon as youtruclic {eru'd; 

Onelie your ſtafte of Office weele dilplace, 
Inſtead whereof, weele owe you greater grace. 
| Emer Beningfeeld. 
Bey, Long five the Queene, long liue your Maicfiie, 
T baue rid hardco be the firſt reporter 
Of theſe glad tidings firſt; and all theſe here. 

Suff. Youarein your loue as free as in your care, - 

Yeare come cuen iutta day after the faire, 
Eli. What's he,my Iaylor? 

Bev, God preſcrue your Grace. 

Eli, Benotaſhain'd man looke me in the face, 
Who haue you now to patronize your ſtriftnes 003 
For your kindnes this I will beſtow: 

When wehauc one we would haue hardlie vide, 
And cuuellie dealt with, you-ſhall be the man, 
This is aday for-peace, not for vengeancefit, 

All your good deedes weele quit;all wrongs remit. 
Where we left off, proceede. | 

Shan. The Sword of Iuftice on my bended knee 
Tro your Grace preſent, heaven blefſe yourrajgne, 

Eli. This Sword is ours, this Staffe is yours again. 

Tame. This Garter withthe Ofder of the George, 
Two ornaments vmto the Crowne of England, 

I here prefent: {your 

Et. Poflefle them fill my Lord, what Office beare. 

_ Gage. I Capraine of your Highnes Penhoners, 

Broc. lof your Guard, 

I Sergeant Trumperor,prefent my Mace. 
Eli. Some we intend to raiſe, none to diſplace; 
Lord Hnrfdn,we will oneday findea Staffe 
To poize your hand: you are our confin, © * 
' Anddeſerueto be imploy'd neerer ourperſons. 
But gow to you from whom we take chis Stafte, 
Since Cardinall Poole is now deccaſdeand dead, 


you know no bodie. 


To ſhew all malice from our breaſt is worne, 
Before youlet thatPurſe and Mace be borne, 
And now to London Lords lead on the way, 
Praifiog that King that all kings elſe obay, = 
| | ; Sernet about the ſtage in order. 
The Maior of London mects them, 
Ca. I from this cittie London doc preſent, : 
This Purſc and Biblero your Maieſtie, 
A thouſ2nd of your faichfull Citizens, 
In yeluet Coats and Chaines well mounted,ſtay 
To greet their royallSoueraigne onthe way. 
Eli, Wethanke you all:bur firftthis Booke Lkiſſe, 
Thou art the way to Honor, rhou to Bliffe: 
An Engliſh Bible, thankes my good Lord Maior, 
You of our bodie and our foule haue care; 
This is the Iewell thatvve (till loue beſt, 
This was our ſolace when we were diſtreſſd, 
This Booke that hathſo long conceal'd it ſelfe, 
So long ſhut vp,ſo long hid;Now Lords ſee, 
We here vnclaſpe, for eucr it is free: 
Who lookes for ioy, lethim this Booke adore, 
This is true foode for rich men and forpoore, 
Whodrinkesof this, is certainenereto periſh, 
This will the ſoule with heauenly vercue cheriſh, 
Lay hand vpon this Anchoreuery ſoule, 
Your names ſhall be inan eternall ſcrowle, 
Who builds onthis, dwelsin a happy flate, 
Thisisthe fountaine cleare, immaculate, 
That happyiflue that ſhall vs ſucceed, . 
And inour populous kingdome this Bookereade, 
For them,as for our owne ſelues, we humbly pray, 


They may liuelong, and bleſt; ſo leadethe way, 
FI1NIS. 


